374                RICHARD  LOVELACE

CATULLUS: To LESBIA

BY thy fault is my mind brought to that pass
That it its office quite forgotten has:
For beest thou Best, I cannot wish thee well,
And beest thou worst, yet must I love thee still.

CATULLUS: To QUINTIUS

QUINTIUS, if you '11 endear Catullus' eyes,
Or what he dearer than his eyes doth prize,
Ravish not what is dearer than his eyes.
Or what he dearer than his e&es,doth prize.

CATULLUS: OF QUINTIA AND LESBIA

QUINTIA is han<isoiia&,'fa;f/ tall, straight, all these
Very particulars 'I grant with ease:
But she all o'er 's not handsome; here Js her fault:
In all that bulk there 's not one corn of salt;
Whilst Lesbia, fair, and handsome too all o'er,
All graces and ail wit from all hath bore.

CATULLUS: OF HIS LOVE FOR LESBIA

No one can boast herself so much belov'd,
Truly, as Lesbia my affections prov'd ;
No faith was e'er with such a firm knot bound,
As in my love on my part I have found.

CATULLUS: To SYLO

SYLO, pray pay me my ten sesterces,
Then rant and roar as much as you shall please;
Or if that money takes [you], pray give o'er
To be a pimp, or else to rant and roar.